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CHAPTER 1.
Fhere was a touch of the destroying

breath of autumn in the keen wind
which spgvept over Lyndhurst, an old
golonial mansion on the Hudson near
New York. The big trees on the ter-
raced lawn amd in the dense wood be-
bind the house were shedding their
sere and yellow foliage, and in the ex-
tensive garden on the left of the en-
trance not even a belated flower could
be seen in the well-arranged parterres.
Here stood a marble statue, there a
playing fountain; the entire aspect was
cold and cheerless.

Within the mansion quite a different
scene presented itself. A footman in
m(x} stood in the vast hall; white-

apped, white-aproned maid-servants
moved :\bnut with soft tread and so-
licitous mien. Five o’clock tea was be-
ing served in the quaint Elizabethan
drawing room. A man less than 40
vears of age, tall, handsome and with
a military bearing, reclined in a quaint-
ly earved easy chair before the glowing
wood fire with its old-fashioned brass
fender and dragon-shaped andirons.
The man’s face was full, dark and
round; his high, broad brow suggested
considerable power of intellect; FLe
wore no beard, and his short thick hair
was fouched with gray. He had but
ene questionable feature; an expert
physiognomist might have said that it
was a pity such a strong face should

be marred by a mouth slightly in-
clined towards weakness. His wife,
who sat near him, was a handsome

woman; she was perhaps as old as he.
Her complexion was clear and good;
her teeth were fine and even; between
ker parted lips they caught the red
firelight and threw it back broken into
tiny gleams. Her hands'and feet were
small and well shaped, her body pos-
sessed an undulating ease of movement
that gratified the visual sense of the
beholder. Her hair was dark brown,
bher eyes black and sharp, and these
things, with the genmeral contour of

traction.

When the tea was brought in a young
lady who had been playing a Beethoven
sonata on the grand piano in the large
bow-window turned to another girl of
about her own age who stood by her
ready to depart.

“You really must stop for .a cup of
she said, laying her jew-
eled hand on the arm of the visitor.

“lI am sorry, but I shall miss my
b truin if 1 stay even a moment longer;
@as it is I shall have to urge your coach-
man to drive rapidly.”

*“Oh, surely you are mot going, Mis$
Bean,” protested Maj. Goddard, rising
and .«coming towards them. “We really
see 80 little of you, you know, and when
*en o honor us it is generally .only to
the extent of a pop eall. I am really
Soing to incite my ward to downright
webellion against you and all the rest of
her ©ld echool friends.”

“That is right, Guardian.” The pian-
st smiled as she rose; “you must stand
by me. Lottie has such a nice time in
the @ity that she is getting above such
aquiet retreat as this.”

“Oh, it isn’t that,” langhed the ac-
eused. *“I do enjoy it so much nere and
X am coming to pay you.a good visit
before long.
ward to it with a great deal of pleas-
mre.”’

“Well, until then we shall have a
#ruce,” evied the meajor,and he escorted
the guest to the door where his car-
Fiage was waiting. Ashe reentexed the
drawing rocm the expression of his
wile's face riveted his attention. Mrs.
®oddard vas watching Miss Brisecoe,
whuo.had left the piano and waspouring
the tee at the low brass tahle in the
ecnter of the room. The look she wis
giving his ward was so full .of malig-

nant dislike that the genial face of the

major grew grave. He seated himself in
the chair he had just left and eyed his
wife atténtively. Just then Miss Bris-
eoe brought a cup of tea to him.

“You'll find it exactly right, Guard-
ian,” shewsaid with a smile. “Inat.only
know the number but I mow under-
stand the size of the lumps of sugar
you waut.”

., "It @8 miways right, Blanche, when

e

i

you pomr it for me.” He would hawe
added further pleasantries to this
had W felt the rwnd stare of his

vufe him. :

onhw'e mice manners, I mmst say,”

. Mrs. Gofidend suddenly jerktd  out,
 *but L presusme you were taught in xhat

- _Filth Ayedaoe school to serve

ladigs.”
autiful girl flushed to hu‘
en hair.
“Oh 6. pardon me, Mrs. Goddard, 1
‘B 50 l‘Orgetful' Guardian looked se

o tired after his journey to town that [—*

“Oh, it doesn’t matter in the, least,”

'.lm Goddard's rising pushfng past
“the girl and pouring her ewnteéa. Her

~ faee was dark with suppressed rage as

she togk her cup to a window-seat be-
‘bind the piano and hastily drank it aft-
er the agnner of angry individuals.

‘*“Never mind” said Maj. Goddard to
e, who, with a look of deepening
assment on her face, had taken
‘mr hin. “never mind. it m’t‘

her shrewd face, hinted at French ex-

Really, I am looking for- |

Ainfluenced to become my wife by the

7lnr

the slightest progress in the right di-
rection. I am so awkward.”

Their- voices were so low that they
did not reach the tea-drinker in the
bow window, but she seemed to know
that she was the subject of the guard-
ed eolioquy, for she glared over her cup
at them like a sullen. infuriated ani-
mal,

“I assure you it is not your fault,
dear,” went on Goddard. “You see
when I told her the other day that all
my mining ventures had fallen through
and that I have now only this estate
and a paltry ten thousand a year to
keep it up on, it completely broke her
to pieces. She counted on my affairs
turning out millions, and I did mnot
know it before, but she had laid a great
many plans that must now fall to the
ground.”

“Plans?” said the girl, in surprise.

“Yes, she had consulted an architect
about building a house at Newport anad
one on Fifth avenue. Oh, it wasan aw-
ful blow to her! I wish she could put
a better face on the mattér and not
take it so very hard. As far as I am
concerned, I had made up my mind
that matters were not so bad, afterall,
but she is ambitious, you see, and 1
never was. I have grown tired trying
to get rich. Iwould like to rest, but—"

They heard Mrs. Goddard’s cup ana
saucer rattling as she advanced to the
tea table. Then she turned to the door
suddenly and her heavy silk skirts gave

forth a rustling sound as she passed
haughtily out into the hall.
“0, I say, Jeanne!” exclaimed her

husband, rising and going to the door,
but she had gone out.on the lawn, and
when he came back to the fire he and
his ward saw her walking to and fro
on the asphalt drive. A moment later
she turned and gave an inaudible order
to James, the footman, and he came
out to her shortly with a revolverand a
box of cartridges.

Goddard went to the window and
Blanche followed.

“She’s going to practice shooting,
he said. “When she is full of anger she
seems to find a vent for it in target
practice. Watch her; she certainly
has the most wonderful marksmanship
of any woman alive.”

The major could not help this exhi-
bition of pride in his wife, and he
seemed to hold his breath in boyish
expectation as Mrs. Goddard took de-
liberate aim at a white envelope which
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GODDARD WENT
AND BLANCHE

THE WINDOW
LILOWED.

James hud pinned against the trunk of
a tree about 50 feet from where she
stoods

Five reports followe¢ one another in
rapid suecession.

“Good!! Wonderful!® ejacitlated t-he
major, “she hit it four témes ont of five;’
I have mo idea.” and as he said this
Goddard’s tone lost a part of its en-
thusiasm, *I have no idea where <he
acquired her skill. She always laughs
mysteribusly when T ask her. It was
while she lived in the west, however, I
am sure.

Plains.”

Blanche made no Tesponse; there
was a confikential noté in hep jutrdx-
an's voice Which Strongly appedledto
her sy mpdth) It shocked her sensi-
tive idealistic nature to have him ad-
mit ‘that there were pages in-his wife’s
history which even he had not been al-
lowed to read. They saw Mrs. Goddara
toss the révolver on ‘the grass towerd ]
the attendant and turn into the house!’
A" moment latér she passed through
the hall and went up the stairway to
her own apartment.

“There is one thing I can not quite
forgive in her, dear Blanche.” Ang the
ma,)or(.aught the soft tapering habd of
his ward and led her back to the fire,
“She married me. She must-have been

foriune she knew I possessed. She be-
trays that in.a good many ways. She
was ambitious; but persons born with
eraving desires are mot to-blame for
bhaving them, and so I try to overlook
this faalt in her. Being a poor milliner,
who came in contact with the rich just | Was
to want have means, it

' horse,” heasaid to]

Often she léts slip little allu- |
sions‘to ranch H‘fe a.nﬂ lnmting on'the | ™

“My poor guardian,” said Blanche,
tenderly. “You deserve so much. You
ought to have all things that belong to
good men. I have been very unhappy
ever sinee you told me of your financial
loss. You said, I think, that my money
was safe?”

“Perfectly. Isaw to that. I remem-
bered your father’s last words of con-
fidence in me and I never have taken
the slightest risk with your interests.
Your fortune is as secure as if it were
in the Bank of England, and the en-
tire amount is earning a good rate oi
interest.”

“But I have no use for so much
money,” said the girl, almost pleading-
ly, “and 1 would be sc glad if you would
take what you need of it.”

The major flushed. *“It would be a
cowardly thing to do, and it would caii
forth much ecriticism; no, your monejy
is yours; your father saw that I was
sufficiently repaid for my services, be-
sides, nothing less than your entire
fortune would give Jeanne all she
craves. She did not sleep a wink last
night., I heard her walking constantly
from the moment she retired till dawn.

I went to her door twice and rapped,
but she wculd not admit me. Some-
times I am afraid,” and the major
touched his broad forehead signifi-

cantly.

“Poor guardian!” There was a sug-
gestion of tears in Blanche’s eyes and
her voice quivered. “If you won’t let
me help you with my useless money
what can I do? Do you fancy this—
this trouble has not made me unhappy.
too? Your face is my barometer. When
it indicates that your spirits are de-
pressed my sky becomes clouded, and
then I don’t care for anything else. It
used to be so while I was at school.
Your visit on Friday was the sole event
of the week, and I studied hard accord-
ing to my promise, that I might be
worthy of it. I was so proud of you.
The girls used to watch for you to drive
up and they actually raved over you.
They all thought you were so hand-
some.”

But Maj. Goddard was not following
her with attention.

“I have been wanting all this week to
put a candid question to you, Blanche,”
he remarked, irrelevantly. *“I am a lit-
tle afraid you will not fully under-
stand my motive, but I do want your
opinion—a woman can judge another
woman’s heart better than a man ecan,
even if he is her husband. I want to
knew, Blanche, if you think Jeanne
ca‘es for me a little bit?”

The girl could not command her sud-
denly roused emotions; she started
and her long lashes fell before his
eager, almost breathless stare. It was
as il the question had been a shot
which reached the very citadel of her
most sacred convictions.

*Guardian, you must not—you ought
not—" she seemed unable to proceed.

“I know 1 ought to be ashamed of
myself for admitting that I have
doubts, but since my loss and her
strange reception of the news I can’t
help feeling as I do. Oh! Blanche, do
you think she only married me for the
fortune I had?” :

“I did not know her then,” said
Blanche, evasively, her face pale and
rigid. “I am too young to reach the—
the motives of women older than I am.
I only know, if—if—"

“If what, Blanche?”

“If I had been your wife I should have
loved you more in misfortune than
ever. Oh, I am so sorry for you! It
is breaking my heart.” She raised her
handkerchief to her eyes and began to
ery softly.

Goddard pushed her head back
genfly till she was forced to look into
his eyes.

“Don’'t do that, little girl,” he said,
tenderly, “it breaks me all to pieces to
see a woman’s tears. I wish the old
days could somehow come back; those
days when I dreamed of a young trust-
ing wife who would love me for myself
and draw me away from evil indina-
tions. You never guessed it, little girl,
but—"" he seemedl to realize that he was
going too far, fef he broke off short
and after a mum}nt s pause he began
again: “Never ’\‘as a man a greater
slave to a womanjs whims than I am to
hers.- As much ag I love honesty, honor,
truth and upright living, I am afraid
that woman coulgemake me renounce it
all.if‘he wished.’ To me she is as pow-
erful as opium toits mest abject slave.
I must do qomefhgng', Blanche; tht‘btf
thoughts are mafidening.”

He touched: t ell, “Get out my
"ej;ervant. “T shall
take gride.”y

He went out to:e
his ward sat down
heaved a greut sigh.

“I wonder if s* wﬂl desert hnn, X
she thought; “At ould be just like
her, now that shpé% no longer use

ange his dress and
efore the fire. | She

him.”

‘ the next day
in' the city busy o _‘some legal mat-
ters connected witfa
He missed his usfi

forced tc take one'ad hour later. In

consequerice of thiz delay it was dark
'when he arrived homﬂ The drawing-

room was' lighted; dapd through the
window he saw Bla and his 'pri-
vate -ecrataty, ry
the piano, but h Dot enter,.
day he had been wdlfrying over his
wife’s recert morosenmess, and he did
not want to lose alimioment before
seeing her. He fancied she must be
in her own apartment, so he went up
stairs to her door. It was closed. He
rapped gently, but received no re-
sponse from within. He rapped again,
but with no better result; then he
tried the latch and found the door
locked. For a moment he stood mas-
tered by thoughts whieh both contra-
dicted and confirmed eaeh other.
Then he remembered that the door

the main luihray. '

8 recent losses..
frain and was |-

ert. Talley, at.
AN

was the only outlet from the room to

on the electric light. His first thought
was that he would charge his dress
before joining the others, but his im-
patience to see his wife def:ated this
idea and he hurried downstairs.

He looked into the library, a large,
cozy apartment opposite the drawing-
room. A coal fire was burning warm
and red in the grate, but the room
was empty.. Just then the butler,
Wilkins, opened the folding doors and
a view of the electrie-lighted dining-
hall in its vast splendor of white
cloth, silver and cut-glass met God-
dard’s roving eye.

“Has Mrs. Goddard come down?”
the major asked.

*I did not know she had returnéd,
S1r.

“Returned! from where?”

“From the ecity, sir. She went in
this afternoon.”

“To the city! at what time?”
“*She caught the 1:40 train;” it was
Blanche’s voice behind him, and it

contained a note of startled conecern.
she said she would ge direct to your
office and return with you.”

*“1 have not seen her; my God! what
can have happened to her?”

Blanche motioned the butler to re-
tire, and he did so, discreetly closing
the door.

[’l‘n Be (‘omim‘ed ]

PRESE‘JCE OF MIND

Moliere Made Hi= Friends Wait Until
Morning and Saved Their

Lives,
Dr. Siddale. the well-known Londen
physician, during his vacation a few

vears ago was fishing one evening in a
teh loch when/ a man approached.
cavght him by the shoulders and shook
him vielently. A glance told the doetor
that the man was insane. He was a
huge fellow; the doctor was small and
possessed of little physical strength.
No one was in sight.

“What are you going to do?" asked
the doector, calmly. relates Youth's
(‘ompaniml

“Throw you into that w
ed the man.

“Certainly,” said the doctor; “but I'll
have to go home and put on a dress suit.
Dead men always wear evening dress.”

The madman stopped, looked at him

Qe

water!” shout-

»

doubtfully, and said: *So they do.
Make haste. I'll wait.”

Dr. Siddale walked slowly up the
bank, and then ran for his life. It re-

quires calmness and courage of a rare
quality to cope with the vagaries of a
disordered brain.

Moliere, the great French dramatist,
was ill, and had retired to his villa at
Aurenil for rest and guiet. One day
Boileau. Lulli and another friend came
to visit him. M. La Chapelle did the
honors for Moliere. By the time sup-
per was over, the guests were in so ex-
alted a state that they resolved to set
an example to France by dying philo-
saphically together, to prove their con-
tempt of the world. They determined
to drown themseives in the Seine, but
first went to kid their host an eternal
farewell.

Moliere cast a hasty glance at the
flushed faces around his bed. *“But you
have forgotten me!” he eried. I, too,
must share in this glorious act.”

“True, true!” they shouted. *“He is
our brother! He shali die with wus,
Come on!”

“Not to-night,” said Moliere, ealmly,
“or France will say we were ashamed of
the deed. Wait until morning, and then
if we die, nobody can doubt our mo-
tives.”

They consented, and crept away to
bed. When they rose sober in the morn-
ing not one of them spoke of suicide

GLIMPSES OF CELESTIALS.

Some Peculiarities of the Chinese in
Their Method of Rea-
lpnln'z.

Gambling debts are preeminently
debts of honor in China, and they are
more willingly and speedily paid
than any others. To pay them, a
Chinaman will pawn all his property,
and even sell his children. For doing
this he is regarded by the public as
worthy of all praise, and the relatives
who allow themselves to be sold are
treated as models of filial devption.
Meanwhile, a tradesman to whom a
debt is due may starve or,ge bank.
rupt.

In China there is a professioa for
ladies, which is even unknown in sueh
a go-ahead country as-America. It is
carried ‘on by -elderly ‘lddies,’ who gp
from house to houée, among the
“ealthy élax§e< Canfiouncing - their
coming by’ be,a‘hng a dram. If thes
lady of the house desires to have an
hour’s amusement, the lady with the
drum is called in, and then, over the,
teacup,.aldr the: latest .seandal of the’f.
town is told! Payment is at the rafed
of half a crown an hour, and presents
are given for extra speecial bits. - P
There, is a great deal of difference
‘Bbétween the Chinese and the Japanese,
To show how much, more eivilized the
Japs are, a gentleman instaficed the
fact that if anvone Teft 'a 'pm'so- ina
\lap'meee eating hotigé, everyone would
tﬁuke the greatest froublé to find dut
the owner and return it “to him;
whereas; in China, every one  would
deny having seen the purse,:and it
would be dimpossible to recover.it. A
cynie, who heard the story, remarked
that he rather thought the Chinese
gave most evidence of eivilization'

=

Not to Be Done. . _

A Scotsman was walking along 'ra-
falger square one day, when he stopped
in front of the national gallery. Seeing
a number of people going in, Scottie
walked in too.

y.? After passing the tu
was asked to h

He was surprised to |
ﬂnd he had nothing to pay, it heing & ‘

TWAIN ms HIS HEAD READ.

head says the humorist’s mascu'ine

are
every nook and cormer of
frame. There is also a fine balance
between the different functions, es-
pecially as regards his brain. In his
vital economy nothing is wasted,
[lcneé his constitution insures depth
cf feeling, earnestness of purpose, ca-
pacity for long-continued mental
strain,. with remarkable keenness and
accuracy of judgment.

t eyes denote more pre:

The deep set
cision than fluency in the use of
cf
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Ar FrarkKtorg .
Ar 8helb. ville
Ar Louisvile

Trains marked thus t run daily except -
Sunday; other trains run daily.

. Through Sleepers between Louisville,
chmglon and New York withount
change.

For rates, Sleeping Car reservations

or any information call on

.9 08am 6 l4pm
100Lxm 7 00pm
11 00am 8§ Wpm

F. B. CARR,

- TCHESAPEAKE & HIOAY,

Phrenologist Te l: (he Tleanivz of IME TAB
the Bumps on the Huomorist's l"ll\'l'lﬁ(.'l' u)‘b'n:;‘
Skull, .
= X EAST BOUND gt
A phrenologist who hxs recently'| po ) veville. . 830am 600pm
made an examination of Mark Twain's| ArLex:ugton 11 Caii € :0pm
Lv Le~ington 112am 84 pin §12am 5 50pm

[ 5
Lv Wincliester 11 57am 9 i8pm 8 fam 6 30pm
9 25am 7

qualities are far in excess of ihe :r Q{v tgalm'; lgﬂmgﬁtnm Gopm
1k a k Lis . J r Wa-himgt'n m Jpm

femm_me. His t«xnperflment may be Ar Phiiudeip'a 10 baim 7 03pm :

desceribed as “fibrous.” Every nerve | As New York_ 12 40n’n 9 08pm

in his body seems in’ active serviee W ST HOUND 1 LA

and his brain is a clearing-house to| Ar Winchster 787am 4 38pm 6 20am 2 45pmg

which checks and drafts cont | AT Lexiugton . .8 12am 5 10w 7 Gouxn 8 308

: Agent {,. & N. R R./Paris, Ky.,
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY,
Div. Pass. Agent, Lexington, Ky

words.  His hesitating manner
speech shows that every syllable is
carefully weighed. The fullvess of
his upper forehead makes him a phil-
csopher and a critie. The tautness of
the skin over that area signifies ‘ong
and inereasing activity of those re-
flective powers. In a word. he has
great intelligemce in the broadest
sense of the term. )

The sentiment of mirth is said to
be mueh less marked than many
would suppose. But the rature of
his wmerriment is in perfect accord
with the form of his brain.

NECESSARY FOR BABY.

Ohio Woman's List of Sapplies She
Asks Court to Award to Iufant

ef €Ix XMonil:s,
M. Reylolt. a farmhard Y=o at
Cleves, 0., sepurated frc i isv..

time ago. The other day Mrs. Reyboit
orought proceedings against her hus
bhand for failure to provide for :
six-months-old child. In her complaint
she declares that the following articles
are vecessary for the maintenanee of
the child:

One pair of shoes, 20 yards of can-
ton flannel, six yards of bleached mus-
lin. six yards of toweling, three woolen
shirts, two cakes of soap of a certain
brand. eight yards of ladies’ flannel,
six handkerchiefs, six yards of ging-
ham, one white cloak, one pair of white
mittens, 25 cents” worth of thread. two
woolen blankets. one crib, one cradle

week, five bushels of ccal and one hog.

ROMANCE OF AN AERONAUT.

Marries the Woman Upon Whese
House He Fell with ilix
Parachute.

A marriage license was issued the
other day to Frank Leroy and Mrs.
Ella Whitledge at Paris, Tex. The is-
suance of the license is the culmination
of a romance. The groom is a balloon-
ist. He was employed last May dur-
ing a firemen’s street fair and carnival
to-make balloom asecsnsions. While
making a parachute descent ke fell on
the house of Mrs. Ella Whitledge. a
voung widow, and was severely hurt.
She nursed and took care of him. This
was the way the acquaintance which
led to their marriage begaa.

SHITH & ARNARDER

FURNITURE.
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.
Calls for Ammbulonce Attended o

~

Promptys

Day *Phone, 137.
Night, 100,

»

NOL-UNION AGINTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE

AT LOW RATES.

§ BROADWAY, PARIS, KY.
(21maf9-tH

The #St. Louis Limited”

BIG FOUR

PARLOR CARS.
MODERN COACHES.

— ]

A NEW TRAIN WEST

with mattress, baby buggy to cost TEXAS,

$12, milk tickets. one dol.ar's worth ot KANSAS,

sugar, one ham, barrel of flour, bar- and MISSOURI
rel of apples, three bushels of pota- Leave Cincinnati 12.20 noon
toes, chicken once a week. ten cents’ Arrive Indiznapolis. . 9.25 p. P
worth of bananas and oranges once a Arrive St. Louis. . . .. 9.45 p, m.

DINING CARS.

WARRKEN J. LYNCH,

Genl. Pass. & Tkt Agt.
W.P.DEPPE, A. G.P. & T. Agt.
J. E. REEVES, Genl. Southerz Agent.

Cincinnati, O.

ass for Tickets via Big Four Routa,

-C. Q. CLARK, T. P. A., Chattanooga.

|

~ LIME!

J ACOB q( 'H WARTZ

If you want pure white lme leave
vour orders at my office on Main street,
All orders promptly attended to.

American Girl Overworked,

An American girl who attended ihe
Paris exposition claims te hdve  re-
ceived 113 offers of marriage during her
stay in the French.capital. She must
have stayed up overtime, says the Chi-
tago Times-Herald, in order te give all
the boys'a chanee.

o
THE MARKETS.

Cincinnati, Pec. 8. .
OATTLL-—Conmon -2 25. 328
Extra butchers .... 4 60 4 7%
CALVES—Extra ..... 6 00
HOGS—Choice packers 4 8 8 490
- Mixed packers ..... 4'70 4 85
SHEEP—EXtra ...« @375
LAMBS—ExXtra ..c... 5'25
FLOUR—Spring pat.. 3 90 § 4:30
WHEAT—No. 2 red... 761 7 -
CORN-—No. 2 mixed.. @ 39 :
OATS--No, 2 mixed.. @ 25% | o
LRYBE-—=Nol 20, . ciiodnl @ 54 |
“HAY—Best timothy.. @14 75 b1
PORE—Famity -+ .. @12, 50 | o %"
LARD-—Steam. . .susee s @ 6,819 |
' BUTTER—Ch. dairy.. - @ 15 |8
. .Cheige ereamery ..., * 8 27 o
APP.LI‘S—-Ch.tofancy a5 “8400:. :
POTATOES—Per brl. 1 40 P50 o
TOBALCO-New vessn 806 @9 95 | @
0L wrdnmn o s eri e 12000, @14 TS LS
. « Chicago. - & ¢ °
FLOUR—Win. patent. 365 @ 3 80 4
WHEAT-—-No. 2 red... 'Ti%@ 7% |e
No. 3sprmg........ 1643, (@ ¢ Tisg | &
QURN—No, 2 .....5. 36%@ " 37 | g
OATS—No. 2°........ se% 233 l'e
YL A INCA A 50 :
PORK—Meéss uwa*.'y, 11 50 .:
LARD—Steam’ .......nfo‘% 15| e
¢ ) Kew torul - ey
F‘LULR—W' . patent, 360 @ 3 90 “‘ .
[ WHEAT—No. 2 red..: . i oo
CORN—No, 2 mixed.,, @ 46% &
LDATS—No. 2 mixed. .. @ 26y | .’
B [ AT iR gk . 56%, | o
PORK—Family ......15 50 @16 50 | e
LARD—Steam ....... ¢ 40, b -
Baltimore, A P e
WHEAT—No. 2 red.... . 7;%8‘, 1% | o
Southern. .....,..... 68, @ . 721, | o
CORN—No. 2 mixed.. 43 43 ©
1 OATS—Neo. 2 mixed.. 27 % :7% e
CATTLE—Butchers .. 4 90 % 515
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¥ 'to the'Golden Cate.
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New [
Railroad to
San Francisco

~ Santa Fe Route, by
its San Joaquin
Valley Extensxon

The only line with
- track'and trains under
one management all
the way from Chicago

Mountain passes,
__extirict voleanos;,
pemﬁea ‘foﬂ!sts
prehlstm'\c ruins,
Ihdxan pueblos,
oseh;u'k‘,, Crand
Caﬁonﬁdf Arizona,

enronte.»

Same high gfade
serviee that has made
- the Santm-Fe the i
favorite route'fo
Sonthern California.
Fast schedufe ; Pull-
~man and Tourist
sleepers éa'ly ; Free

: mehnmg chau- cars ;
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